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Mr. SAMUEL JOHNSON, 1 M. 


3 Author of the RAMBLERS, Cc. 
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q Sobnſon, fam'd for Elegance and Senſe, 

* Whoſe Works, es dien and Delight diſpenſe; 
Where nice Correction charms our wond' ring Eyes, 

And in whoſe Lines embelliſh'd Beauties riſe; 

Say! will you deign this humble Verſe to hear, 


Sprung from your Thoughts, and nurtur'd by your Care: 


\ 


A Female Bard, unknown to Wit or Fame, 


To you inſcribes what from your Genius came. 
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OVE, powerful Love, each Being can controul, WF 
/ Brighten the Mind, and animate the Soul: 
Love can, with T ruth, the mighty Magic boaſt, * 85 Ke: 
Of ſacred Warmth amidft eternal Froſt ; 7 
Witneſs fair Ajuit, Pride of icy Plains, 1 3 5 


Where half the circling Year in Darkneſs reigns, 

And faithful gen'rous Anningait, the Youth, 

By Love taught Sofineſs, by that Softneſs T ruth: . 
/ Both flouriſh'd ſweet on Greenland's rigid Coaſt, * 

5 . 5 Pure as their Snow, and conſtant as their F roſt 8 10 
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(6 ) 
No poliſh'd Arts of ſpacious Vice they know, 
The Youth was noble, and the Maid was true; 


F rom earlieſt Dawn their Charms no Rival ſaw, 


By Nature bleſt beyond | her uſual Law ; 


oy -® 
by 


No G Swain like Antlonait could kl 
T 0 fix th' Harpoon or rouſe the Whale to War; 
Fr rom his firm Hand the unerring Jay lin flew, 
ws Bark ſure loaded by the Seal he flew; j 

Bleſt 1 in his F riends, illuſtrious was his Race, 
Grac'd by his Birth, his Birth his Actions grace. 
Tas at a ſolemn Feaſt in Greenland held, 
Where beauteous Ajutt ev'ry Nymph excell'd, 


That Anningait firſt ſaw the blooming Fair, 


With modeſt Senſe and unaffected Air; Mm 
He gaz'd with Rapture! Ajutt did the ſame ! 


'Þ heir Souls, congenial, caught the riſing Flame : 


On her alone he fix'd his firm Regard, 
The choiceſt Whale was to her Board preferr'd ; 


A ſpotleſs rink (Emblem of her Mind) 


To-deck her Shoulders he from his refign'd 3 
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With theſe a Gift of greater Prize beſtow'd, 


A Heart all her's, a Heart ſupremely good: 


To ſing her Charms his artleſs Voice was Erd, 


Hence flow'd the Lay which Love and ſhe infor rd. 
: Ajutt, more beauteous than the Willow's Shade, 


* Fragrant as Mountain Thyme, inchanting Maid, 
© Whoſe taper Fingers white and poliſh'd are, 

© As Morſe's Teeth, and nimble as the Hare; 
Thy Smiles as grateful as diſſolving Snow, 


4 When welcome Sun-ſhine bids our Lakes to flow; 


Far as e er Thought can trace I'd thee purſue, 
And be thy Guardian and thy Lover too : 

No Pow'r ſhall Ajutt from her Love divide, 
Nor Midland Cliffs, nor Eaſtern Caverns hide; 
Not the malignant Genius of the Rock, 

© Our Foe avow 'd, rapacious Amarock, 

Should from my faithful Arm my Ajutt tear, 
That Arm unwearied ſhould. protect my Fair ;, 
« Fen Haſfgufa, the Fear of ev'ry Maid, 


Id dauntleſs meet, nor once his Proweſs dread ;, 


3 5 


* 


50 


. Se 1 
© Be kind then, Ajutt, and my Paſſion ty, 200 5 
© Who lives but in thy Smile, without thy Smile muſt die 
© And may that Wretch, if fuch a Wretch there _ 
© Who blaſts our Union, or dare eu ow . 
© Be in his i icy Bed for ever laid, 30 he 60 


© Without his Bow, nor wept by Fry Maid; 
And in the Land of Souls, when he arrives, 


© And new to Life in that dread Clime revives, 


May then his Scull the burning Drops ay 


© From ſtarry Lamps, nor other Gift relieve; _ 1 5 


For ſure, by Fate, fair Ajutt muſt be mine, 
1 Pute is my Paſſion and my Flame divine.” 
Th' attentive Fiſhers, Greenland's choiceſt Swains, 


Enraptur'd, liſten and approve his Strains; 
The Nymphs on Ajutt caſt an envious Eye, 
And wiſh their Fate with ſuch a Swain to try ; 


Whilſt ſhe, tho' pleas'd, conceals the ſoft Regard, . 5 | 
And Beauty's Pow'r exerts to be the more rever'd. © | 


But now, long abſent So the God of Day, 


4 


Began his Beams on ſparkling Froſt to play; © 195 


| The 


e | 
The Snow diſſolves, long ftagnant Waters rife, |! 
A new Creation ſeems to oreet their Eyes; 
The Greenland Youths, the happy Omen hail, 
Prepare for Combat with the mighty Whale s: 
With active Ardor all renew their Toi], FE tl 80 
And count in Thought the Treaſures of theig Oil; 
Foremoſt in all fee Auningait appear, 


For lovely ¶uutt deigns the Toil to ſhare; 1 
Her Preſence animates the Heros Mind. A IT 
He ruſh'd on Danger fleeter than the Wind; _ 86 


With agile Arm th aftoniſh'd Sea-Horſe ſtruck, 

And drew him, panting, on his well fix d Hook 4 

In utmoſt Depths the diving Seal purſu'd, 

And peirc'd th emerging Whale, with ſinewy Strength endu'd; 

And when, with loaded Bark, to Land they: ſteer, 90 

With active Skill he caught the dappled Deer; 

Their gloſſy Skins he dreſt to deck his Bride, 

But Hope and anxious Fear his Breaſt divide; 

For ſtill fair Ajutt further Nvof demands, 

Ere nuptial Rites ſhou'd join their plighted Hands 95 
1 1 | To 
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To diſtant Shoars commands the Youth to rove, 
To find if Abſence could abate his Lore; 
a Bad him in Search of wandring Whales to roam, 
: To wn their Board: when Winter'call'd him Home ; 
He muſt comply — implicit he obeys, 4100 
Her Will his Law, what more a Lover fways? — 1 
Vet e're he went her Tent with Flow'rs he ſtrews, 
Refreſh'd with ſweeteſt of the Iceland Dews ; 
Balmy as Ajurt's Breath, the new-born Plow'rs, 
Might boaſt of Fragrance with Arcadiam Bow'rs ; 105 
Theſe as he ſtrew'd, to Ajutt thus: he ſaid, 
© Attend — and mark —— inexorable Maid: 
< See in theſe Bloſſoms Beauty's ſhort liv'd: Pow'r; 
© Beauty as fading as the Morning Flow'r; 


This Hour preſents them lovely to thy View, 110 
Impearl'd with Fragrance, deck d in Orient Dew; N 


Another comes no more they cheer thine Eye, 
And e're a third revolves they droop and die 

| one Such, my lov'd Ajutt, is the Life we boaſt, 

A tranſient Dream which e're enjoy d is loſt: 


* 


* 


* 


A 


A 


Yes V . 
Why wilt thou then enforce thy harſh Command. 
X 0 | . . | "Mig ; 
And drive me wretched to the diſtant Strand? 2 


A 


Why wilt thou not my plighted Vow receive, 
And be my Partner on the boiſt'rous Wave ; tits 


Then could I fearleſs ev'ry Danger try, 120 
© What Danger can 1. dread when Ajutt's by? 

O! virgin, beauteous-as the ſutiny Beam, 
Which glitt'ring dances on the limpid Stream, 1 
recall the fad Decree, 
Be juſt to Ajutt, and be kind to me; 8 0 115 125 


A 


A 


A 


: PER 


Once more reflect — 


— 


A 


| 


Think e're I go what. Froſts, what Fogs may riſe, / : 
© And join'd preclude thy Preſence from my Eyes; 


Thou know'ſt, my Fair, our Clime, condemmd to Froſt, 


Of Days and Nights alternate cannot boaſt, 


* 


'% Like thoſe gay Climes by lying Strangers told, 5171 way - 130 


K 


Where Houſes ſcreen them from inclement Cold; 


E're my Return dread: Winter's Bird may ſing, 


© And Night o'ertake me witli an Eagle's Wing Ft 
What then in thoſe lone Months can. cheer my Soul? 
© Not Seal, delicious, nor the flowing Bow! : 13% 
5 B 2 6. 'Fhe 


»- 


7" IJ. 1 
The flaming Lamps Sind thy Eyes would fade; 
© Nor healing Oil could cure the Wound they made.” 


In yarn the Youth his utmoſt Art cfſay 'd, el RE, 
' Perſuaſion move not, nor ſoft Pity ſway d, 90 LERI 
Pervefſly fix d, he found the cruel Maid : 440 
But e're he went, his laſt Reſpedt to ſhow,| rnb We; 


Seven Ermine Skins, that rival'd Greenlands Snow, 
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With five fair Swans, he as a Tribute gave, i e 4 
And Seals freſh bleeding from the briny n een I 
With marble Lamps, and Oil of curious Taſte, 143 1 
To deck her Board, and crown the rich Repaſt: 
” With Joy refin'd, this Gift the Nymph receiv d, 


As Proof of Love, from him in whom ſhe li“ de * A 
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Then trembling wiſh'd the parting Pang was o'er, 
| While pitying Sighs her love-lorne Boſom tore. 150 
The ready Boat the tardy Youth upbraids, 


And frequent Summons from the rowing Maids 
I come, he cxies, — my Ajuttlov'd adieu — 
Forget me not, my Fair,. be juſt be true. 
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The Words by Grief, half frozen on his Tongue, 


| He ſigh d — ſhe wept — and on his Boſom hung ; 


Then yow'd unchanging Love, and fervent pray d 
The Pow'rs to guard him for his faithful Maid; 

And that no Mermaid, Siren of the Deep, 5 
Might ſnatch her Love, or give her Cauſe to weep ; 
With Sorrow, tender as the conſtant Dove, 

Who mourns the tedious Abſence of her Love, 


Did Anningait his lovely Ajutt leave, 5 


And from her Wiſh his only Joy receive; 
With her's, his own, he} Joins, and prays each Pow” 1 


Io guard his Maid and haſte their nuptial Hour ; 


Then onward moves — now looks a laſt adieu, 
While tender Eloquence his Checks bedew ; 


Thrice he attempts his floating Bark to leave, 


And ſwim to Ajutt o'er the daſhing Wave; 
Like ſome fair Image Ajutt lifeleſs ſtands, 


Survey s his Boat and marks the printed Sands ; 


2 Till aves and Rocks her Proſpects intercept, 


Her Hut then ſought and there in private wept ; 


155 


160 


170 
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1644 


But rous 'd 1 Hope of Anningait's Return, 


Each female Art ſhe tries in various turn; 


One Hour the greeneſt Moſs {he culls with Carey) 


And dries the Graf for AAnningazt to wear; 


Of ſofteſt Skins a Fiſhing Coat ſhe wrought, 


Of curious Form, like him of whom ſhe . ; 


A Boat of tougheſt Skins together ſew'd, 
And as ſhe work'd each tender Vow renew d | 


Then in ſoft Numbers each good Genius prays, 
To guide her Swain thro' Terr or's pathleſs Ways ; 


And that his nervous Arms might ſtronger prove, 
Than the fierce Bear, nor aught annoy her Love; 
That his ſwift Feet the Raindeer might o ertake, 


His Darts ne'er err, his Boat might never leak ; 
That the crack'd Ice might ne'er his Feet betray, 
Nor his Harpoon might never fail the Prey. 


Thus in lone Sadneſs, Ajutt ſtill remains, 
Nor joins the Maidens on the jocund Plains; 
Her Locks unbraided o'er her Shoulders flow, 


In beauteous Negligence and Pomp of Woe ; 


175 


180 


18 5 


i 


No 
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No more the Dance, nor rural Sport adorns, / 195 


Nor thinks of Joy till Anningait returns ; 
| While he by Calms detain'd, or Tempeft toſt, 

Vainly attempts to reach the deſtin'd Coaſt, 

Baniſh'd from Ajuvs all his ſoys are loft, | 

Sighing he ſtands and views the ruffled Main, . 

And thus to Life compares the vary d Scene. 5 

Ol! frail, uncertain State, where ſhall we find, 

A truer Emblem of the human Mind, 
Than in the floating Ice, by Billows toſt, 

It tow'rs on high, there ſparkles and is loſt; h 205 
x The Sun- beams, bright, diſſolve the glitt ring Toy, 
: And Rocks, below, their hidden Pow'r employ; | 


* - K Py A 


Each Cauſe concurs this certain Truth to prove, 
No Joys are permanent but thoſe above: 
What art thou, Pleaſure! fleeting as a Dream! 2. mn 
Which ſudden blazes like a northern Gleam, | 
< That plays a Moment on Our dazzl'd Eyes, 
Then pall: and fades; and in an Inſtant dies: 


bas - 


— * 


c 


. 
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616) 
| What art thou Love] the Whirlpool of our Nen! Ty 1 | 
The fatal Eddy of the human Breaſt; * 21 5 
The ſoft Senſation, that unten fo? 1 


Such Sovereign Sway ſoon abſolute it reigns : J 

Had not my Eyes thy Charms, O Ajuti ] trac 5 ent 
The ſweet Expreſſions that thy Perſon grac'd ; 

The wining Softneſs and the attracting Mein, | 1126 
Which conſcious ſpoke the Graces dwelt within, 
Then had I till with downy Eaſe been bleſt, 
Slept like the careleſs Morſe in vacant Reſt, 
Joyous as Minſtrels in the Starry Sphere, 

Had felt no Grief a Stranger till to Care: 225 
But if my lovely Fair will true remain, 
How light each Toil and overpaid each Pain; 
That ſweet Reflection ſhall my Peace reſtore, 


She's juſt as Fair, and we ſhall Part no more: 


That Thought, my Ajutt, {hall my Nerves new brack; 230 


III hunt the Raindeer to the utmoſt Chace "198 0 
A few Weeks, paſt, then loaded I'll return, 
And Love's pure Flame for us ſhall grateful burn; 


N 8 J Wen d ids toil,” na * 
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Retirement woo'd, by ſocial Joys unmo d; 


(7) 


WF.) 


And thou ſhalt ſmile on ev'ry friendly Gueſt; 

The Fox. and Hare ſhall Ajutt” 8 Couch enfold, 

And Seal's tough Skins ſhall ſcreen thee from the Cold; 
The marble Lamps with ſweeteſt Oil I'll fill, 

© To light thy Tent and fragrant Fumes diftill ; 


A 


« Haſte then, O Time i add Swiftneſs to thy Flight, | 


4 For without Ajutt, horrid were the N ight.' 
Thus was the Youth alternate Captive led, 


Buy ſmiling Hope, Diſmay, and anxious Dread; 


Till rous'd by ſpouting Whales his Ardour glows, 


And with new Courage to the Combat goes; 


Ajutt, a ſweet Recluſe from all ſhe lov'd, ' 


True to her Love as is the attracted Steel, 

In Thought feels ev ry Woe that he might feel. 
One Morn, it chanc'd, by early Labour led, 
Soft Skins ſhe dry'd to deck her Lover's Bed; 
Nornſuck, a mighty Chief among their Swains, 


Return'd from Hunting on the diſtant Plains; 


7; * 
1 
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Roefiſh and Porpoiſe ſhall thy Kindred feaſt: v1 0191 
235 


240 


245 


250 


5 The 


And then for Auningait a freſh ſhe mourns : 


(18) 


The Maid he raptuf d views, with ſoft Surprize, 13 Mi 
And falls a Victim to her conquering Eyes; 


Fair without gaudy: Pomp, or ſtudy'd Art, 
Her native Beauty ſtruck the Hero's Heart; 
By Lore o'er-aw'd, whoſe Pow'r he now firſt 5 


Speechleſs he gaz d, and wiſt not what to do; 


* 


But ready Hope her healing Succour ſ endes 


And bids him gain the Fair-One by her _— : 


For much he fear'd his Suit to Autt vain, ls 


Yet bleſs d the Abſence of her favour d anz, 
Revolves with Joy his Birth and mighty Store, 
For great his Wealth, no Greenland Swain had more; 
With theſe reſolves her Parent's F aith to try, 

And hop'd their Power might win her to comply; 
Yet firſt preſumes his Paſſion to diſtloſe, 


And o'er her Neck a dappl'd Deer-ſkin throws; 


This with Diſdain the faithful Maid returns, 


Her Father's diſtant Hutt he inſtant ſought, 
His Worth explain'd, and ev'ry tender Thought, 
Wien ſoon their ſordid Minds to his Opinion wrought. 


28600 


255 


8 


8 25 
8 a N N R 
pa 792 r F # 
0 . x4 KY 8 LL NOT . a. NW 
. 


| | 


< 
7% 
£ 
* 
4 
ö 
4 
21 
ky 
e 
5 
1 a 
o 5 
8 
is 
I 
4 
8 
* 
2 
w+ 
ar 
. 
* 
x 


VVV 
Home when the Maid returns, with artful Tale, 275 
They praiſe young Nornfſuck Hero of the Vale; 
His Pow'r, his Wealth, they ſet in dazzling Light, 

His vaſt Poſſeſſions for ths approaching N ight; 1 


How bright his Form (for true the Youth was rain he 


In graceful Ringlets flow d his j jetty Hair. 280 


His Perſon pleaſing and quick peircing Eye, 1 
That might for Brightneſs with the Eagle's Vie ; 


His ardent Paſſion-crown'd the irkſome Tale, ub 


But vain each Art that dar'd her Truth aſſail; 
With ſilent Scorn th amazing Story 110 
That they forget her Vow and daily Fears; : | 


At laſt, long urg'd, ſhe painful Silence broke, 


And thus her Sentiments in anguiſh fpoke $14 arty at 
_ © Sooner ſhall Whales their liquid World forſake, 


« And ſeek for Paſtime in the half froze Lake; r 


© Sooner ſhall endleſs Night o'er Greenland reign, 
And cheering Sun-ſhine never gild the Plain, 
Than I in Thought or Word my Love forego, 


0 Fix'd as my rative Froſt, unblemiſh'd as my Snow: 
C 2 Ws Then 


( 0) „ 


Then ſwift as bounding Hart away ſberfledgM od: gte oh 


And travers'd Hill or Pale as Fancy led 


Firmly refoly'd, the Hutt to ſee no more,. 


* 


Till Anni 1gait arri d on Greenland's Shore; 
A willing Exile from her Father's Board, 

Her Wants ſupply'd from Nature's ivaty dHoard)gis A 
Each Morn high Cliffs aſcends, andicager Eyes Te 


The diſtant Main in curling Billows riſe ; 
Fach Morn new Hope her anxious'Boſom cheers, 


Nay more than Hope for now the Boat appears; 
The wiſh' d for Bark in loaded Pomp returns, 
Wild with the Joy no longer now ſhe mourns, 
But darts with rapid Eaſe ore Hill and Dale, 
Now ſcours the Plain or ſkims along the Vale; 
Till faint with Joy ſhe gains the pebbl'd Shoar, | 
And hails the Bark and hears the daſhing Oar ; ; 
Then with loud Rapture calls her deſtin d Mate, 
Her Life, her Lord, her much lov'd Anningait\, 
But the glad Sounds no Anningait repays, 
Tiembling ſhe wonders at th unkind Delays; 
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( 21 
The Cauſe of which impatient ſhe AIR 


When drop the Oars from each One 's-nerveleſs Hands 


Aghaſt they gaze, as Anningait ſhe calls, 
Nor know what Fate the hapleſs Swain befalls; 
For the impatient Vouth before was gone, 
In a ſwift Boat unloaded and alone; 
Their tedious Voyage Love could not approve, 
That fo long kept him from expecting Love 
But how, or where he was they knew no more, 
Than ſhe, juſt Lifeleſs, on the crouded Shore * 
With Horror ſtruck, immoveable ſhe lands, 
And wetts, with copious Tears, the thirſty Sande; 
The Virgin Train in ſocial Woe attend, | 
And all bewail the Anguith. of their Friend ; 
Her Kindred round now mourn, then ſooth her Woes, 
And from each friendly Tongue Perfuation flows ; 
They try to win her 9 , and calm her Mind, 
But ſhe was deaf as Rocks and heedleſs as the Wind; 
With gentle Force, at laſt, they brought her there, 
And ſeek each Lenitive to footh her Care; 
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( 22 ) 
Then kits ſoft Couch with ſleekeſt Skins they ſpread, ; 
And lead her gently to her long left Bed ; 


Then pray'd the downy God to ſeal her Eyes, 
And that ſweet Peace again might with her riſe; ; 
- She thankful heard, but knew their Wiſh was vain, 
From Auningait thus torr all Life was Pain; 

Yet lulls her Grief with ſad Reflection's Pow'r, 
That forth unheeded in the ſilent Hour, 

When the ſoft Deity their Pillows ſtrew'd, 

And in ſweet Slumber er'ry Senſe ſubdu'd, 
She might with Safety gain the late left Shore, 

And for her Love each Terror would explore: 
With double Pain the unwilling Moments fly, 

Till all was huſh'd, and clos'd was ev'ry Eye; 
Then inſtant quits her once lov'd Place of Reſt, 
Where Peace long dwelt tho' now no moe a Gueſt; 
Softly ſhe ſtole her ſleeping Friends to view, 
And look'd, and figh'd, a tender laſt adieu; 
Now filial Tenderneſs her Boſom tore, 


That thoſe dear Objects ſhe might ſee no more: 
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(23) 
But what, O! Nature, are thy feebler Tyes ? 
When Love inſpires thy ſweet Senſation flies  — — 


Her fear-wing'd Feet the diſtant Shoar ſoon gain, 
Seiz d the firſt Boat, then boldly plough'd the Main; 


Nor more her native Greenland ever trod 


Nor yet the Youth — Some think an angry God, 
The potent Genius of the Floods and Rock, 
Fierce Haffgufa, or dreaded Amarock 


Detain'd them Pris'ners in their Coral Caves, 


Whoſe pearly Pavements ſhine thro' lucid Waves 


Others, with kinder Hope, this Truth declare, 
That chang'd to Stars they grace the Hemiſphere. 
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